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preface. 




This little Volume luay be described aa an at- 
tempt, however inadei^uately, to set forth m verse, 
the passionate, importunate, reiterated pleadings 
of the Saviour at the Door of the human Heart ; 
suggested in that most exquisite of inspired pas- 
sages in the Book of Eevelation (iii, 20), 

The picture there given, brings before us an 
Oriental scene ; and mnch of the impressivQness 
of the representation is lost, \>j not realising the 
figurative reference, in the chapter where the 
words and the description ocouy. It is (with 
reverence may we say it) that pf a Merchant- 
man, who, witb His caravan and bale pf goods, 
has entered an Eastern city. We may even, with 
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prctacc. 



these Oriental associations, imagine His camels 
relieved of their load, and, relegated to the charge 
of servants and menials, "moored like stranded 
vessels," on the street : while their divine Master 
and Owner goes from door to door, knocking, and 
asking admission : — not for sale or barter, but in 
order to leave, at each, some free-will costly offer- 
ings : — ^gold and silver ; raiments of rarest tex- 
ture ; ointments and cosmetics : all symbolic ot 
spiritual verities. Into some of these dwellings 
He is lovingly welcomed. Outside others,' though 
Himself needing rest. Ho is kept, soliciting en- 
trance apparently in vain. Thd one we have 
retained before our mental vision is apart from 
the others; with the long liarrow street in the 
background. 'By this door, the gracious Vendor 
of spiritual riches — the Redeemer of the World — 
the Lord of Life and Prince of Glory, ii seen 
standing and knockingi His offer has been liiade 



ptctacc. 



and urgeid throughout the long day, until the 
shadows of night have fallen. Ko other footfall 
at the late hour is heard. The sheen of the Pas- 
chal moon is silvering the rank luxuriance of weed 
and nettle and briar, which well-nigh obscure the 
closed portaL Nor is it Paschal season alone. 
For days, and nights, and weeks, and months, 
(and that too from eve to early morn) He is re- 
presented still standing and pleading, with an 
importunity that never wearies, and a love that 
never decays. In the striking inspired words of 
our two opening verses — ** His head is Wet with 
dew, and His locks with the drops of the night." 
The very hills, app(iaring through the street open- 
ings, may be white with snow, and the stars look 
down in compassion on their Maker from frosty 
skies. Yet still He knocks : — beseeching, by the 
memories of Gethsemane and Calvary, to open 
the closed heart-door and admit Him in. The 
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pretace* 




visits and advents of earth Are often what are 
called those of ''suinlner friends,*'— who gather 
when the day is bright ; when Life's sun is shin- 
ing, and its flowers are blooming, and its groves 
are musical with song ; but they are gone when 
the chill night of adversity comes, with its wintry 
storms. Of the visits of Christ alone can it be 
said — "In summer and in winter it shall be" 
(Zech. xiv. 8). To Him can the words never be 
applicable — 

« Oh for the touch of a TUiiBhed hand 
And the sound of a voice that is still ! " 

That Hand is ever knocking: the dulcet tones 
of that Voice are never still, but ever pleading — 
" Open unto Me ! " (Sol. Song v. 2), Nor do 
we limit that ideal Door to one phase of the 
human soul. Not only may we picture Him 
thus as rousing the slumbering sinner, but quick- 
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ening and stimulating, also, the drowsy, or faith- 
less, — the declining, or lukewarm believer. 

It will be seen that, in what may be called this 
brief Poetic Monologue, some of the many price- 
less " Words of Jesus '* follow the leading motto- 
yerse. Moreover, the pages have been so cast 
and airranged, that the lines of Poetry may be 
either read continuously, or the Book may be 
used as a daily one, for morning and evening. 


/ 
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Knocking, Knocking 1 — it is Jesus, 
Lovi*s oiun halo round His brow ; 

Lo/ He standetb great and glorious. 

Over death and hell victorious. 
Knocking long and knocking now. 

Knocking to unbar the door 

Matted thick with weed and thorn ; 

Sprinkled are His tresses o*er 

With the dews of night and morn. 

** Knocking, Knocking !—Ffl»«/y knocking. 
Do I plead to enter in 7 
Days and years I have been standing 
Importuning and demanding. 
Still are fast the bolts of sin. 

Knocking t— hear My earnest pleading, ' 

Give the welcome I implore : 
Why thus mock my interceding. 

Open wide the long-closed door 1 " 




xo 



Knocking, Knocking 1 Enter, enter, 

Enter ere the morning daum I 
Enter, Saviour-God, most glorious ! 
Enter, enter all victorious. 

Every holt is now withdrawn. 

Enter I let this heart of mine. 

To its rightful King restored. 
Be henceforth for ever Thine:— 

Welcome—" Blessed of the Lord I " 
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iSef^oItit 31 ataxcn at tfye Door anti &noc& — 



f f V IT v »' w ^'^'^ y ly'iT' i r v ' ^ '^r " ^r ir ' y y y v i wy ' y ir - ^-^i 
" Open to Mtf, . . . for My bead is filled i 
with dew, and My locks with the drops of the 3 
night** — Sol. Song v. 2. j 



I KNOCK ! I knock !~the dews of night 
Have f&Uen round Me, dank and cold 

The frosty stars have paled their light, 
The wolf is baying by the fold. 

And still unheeded I implore : 
No voice responsive to. My plea : 

Sleeper I arise ! — and let thy door 
Be opened wide to welcome Me. 
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FIBST MOBNINQ. 



IStinlt^f 3( 0tanti at t^e Door anT» &noc& — 



r 



** open to Me, , , * for My bead is fitted i 
with dew, and My locks with the drops of the i 

4 
i 



night,** — Sol. Song v. 2. 



I KNOCK ! I knock ! — thou tak'st no heed : 

No leaf in all the eaves astir : 
On matted thorn and tangled weed 

The spider spins his gossamer. 

The moonlight's gentle beams which fall : 
The sunshine playing with the vine : 

The white doves perched upon thy wall, 
Symbol a peace that is not thine. 



FHSST - JSVBMIKO; 
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iSei^ollit 3 0tanti at t|^e S)oor anti fmoc& — 



w^ 
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'< Whosoever shall save his^ life, shall lose it; 4 
hut whosoever shall lose his life for My sake^ the 4 
same shall findit." — MARKviii. 35. ^ 



Oh wouldst thou save immortal life ? 

Then gamer not what lives to die : 
'Tis not earth's gold, its toil, its strife, 

That prelude is to victory. 

Let new resolves henceforth b^j^ ; 

Content to lose what others prize : 
You lose to save, — ^you lose to win. 

There's triumph sure in sacrifice. 
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BBOOND KOSNUfQ. 



iSeS^oITit 3[ 0tanti at t^z Door anti 6noc& — 



^ '* I counsel thee to buy of Me gold tried in the 4 

w . . ^ 

p fire, that thou mayest be rich ; and white raiment ^ % 

^ that thou mayest be clothedj^ — ^Rev. iii. i8. i 



I PASSED along the road to-day, 
Under the blue of sunny skies ; 

The camels kneeling by the way 
With freight of heavenly merchandise. 

The evening lamps now light the street, 
And darkness palls the landscape o'er, 

Yet still I stand, with weary feet, 
And seek admission at thy door» 



aBCX>ND EYBNING.. 17- 



?Se|)oIii| 3( 0tan1i at t^t £>oor aitH &noc& — 



ljii''"^'yiyy^'''m'''''ir''i|i'"'(ii''"'y HI'' ' y '" y ''<rni'^''Tir^ii'''yy w " ^i' ^l y 'y'^ ''<i'"Tij 

" If ye believe not that I am He, ye shall die in i 

. your sins.** — ^John viii. 24. ^ 

p '* I am come that they might have life, and that i 

\ they might have it more abundantly,** — ^John x. 10. J 

^lli..jllii.^dlu..iilik.j< 



There is no rest, O weary soul, 
Except thou rise and let Me in : 

A sadder bell than funeral-toll 
Rings o'er the heart debased by sin. 

If thou wouldst have thy pulses stilled, 
Life's fever-heat exchanged for calm : 

Come forth : and have thy casket filled 
With JMy own choicest Gilead-balm. 
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lSt^nlt\f 3[ 0tanti at t{)e Door anD 6noc6— 






^ *" There is joy in the presence of the angels of i 
\ God over one sinner that repentetb" 4 
► — Luke xv. id. ^ 




What wealth of gladness would there be, 
If thou wilt only hear My voice ; 

Angels would hold high jubilee, 
And with the Church on earth rejoice ! 

High festival without alloy 

Above this world of sight and sense ; 
With Me would be the central joy, 

All heaven its glad circumference. 
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iSef^oIHf 3( 0tan1i at t^t Door anH 6noc& — 






** I am the light of theworld,*'^ORS viii. 12. 
** Unto you that fear My name shall the Sun of 



p righteousness arise with healing in His wings. *^ 




I KNOCK 1 I knock! 'Tis winter time ; 

The hills are silvered now with snow ; 
The river banks are fringed with rime ; 

The rills imprisoned scarce can flow. 

Tis winter with thy soul : its streams 
Ice-bound admit no gladdening ray : 

Let the warm sunlight of My beams 
Shine in : and all will melt away. 
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FOURTH l^OBNINO. 



?Sef)oUi, 3( ^tanti at tf^e Doot ann 6noc6 



" The word which ye bear is not Mine, hut the i 
E Father's which sent Me" — John xiv. 24. ^ 

'f "lam come inMy Father's name** — ^John v. 45 . ^ 



Think not of Him who sent Me here, 
As One who wields a tyrant's rod ; 

With dread behests of awe and fear ! 
Oh love Him as a Father-God, — 

Or like the mother, kind and true, 
Who seats her child upon her knee, 

And with heart-music ever new 
Weaves an eternal lullaby. 



FOURTH 2VBNINO. 
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i3ei)0{tit 31 0tanti at t^t Door anT^ 6noc6 — 



r 



II 



4 

Make baste, and come down; for to-day I 4 

4 



f must abide at thy bouse." — Luke xix. 5 . 
I 



.▲^ 



Make haste to-day — ^make haste to-day ; 

Importunate I plead with thee ; 
My mission camiot brook delay : 

Make haste, make haste, to welcome Me ! 

These weary feet are travel-stained, 

Toiling along life's dusty way : 
But love forbids to be restrained, 

I must abide with thee to-day. 
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FIFTH MORNINQ. 



ISzbclt^f 3( ^tanH at tit Door anti &noc& — 



VVVVW "WV W V V V W ■vir'<i|r-niir<iwn|r<i|r>i||ri||r<i||r'iin 

A 

** 1 came not to call the righteous, hut sinners 4 

- T 

r to repentance.^* — Mark ii. 17. ^ 

^ 5 



Oh hapless one to close thy door, 
And wrap thyself in black despair ; 

Because thou hast no little store 
For Me — of goodness, anywhere. 

Those trusting in proud deed and name- 
Self-righteous and self-satisfied ; 

It is not such to call I came, 
It is for sinners that I died. 



FIFTH EVENINa. 23 
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iSe{)OlTit 3( 0tanti at tf^e £>oot anti hmtk- 



t 



4 
p. ** God sent not His Son into the world to con- 4 

^ demn the world; but that the world through 4 

► Him might be saved," — ^John iii. 17. i 

w ^ 

L ^ 

Wjk. A ■*..*. ■Ji.A.A AA..i>. A.A.JII. Jk. A.A A..Jh.A..ill..A.A.A.A.A. A Jlh..il>3 



" Condemn or not condemn ? " was given 
The problem. Shall it die or live ? 
Silence had hushed each harp of heaven, 
Till solved the great altemativa 

The World is saved 1 the World is saved J 
My bleeding feet its soil have trod. 

The pangs of cruel death I braved, 
To bring it back redeemed to God ! 




SIXTH MOBNINQ. 






iSei^oUii 3( 0tanti at t^z Door anH &noc&— 



r-H(rnir'iir'Hirw'-^-'V'"*^'V'V"V'Nr^iii''^j 



f " i>/ your loins be girded about , and your ] 

^ /ri^ib/; burning; and ye yourselves like unto men 4 

that wait for their Lord; . . , tbat^ when He J 

Cometh and hnocketb, they may open unto Him 4 

t immediately,** — Luke xii. 35, 36. a 



Long since the vesper bell has tolled, 
O'er all the hills the shadows lie : 

The flock has gathered to the fold, 
The gleaming stars bestnd the sky. 

Up ! let your loins be girt about : 
And let your lamp be burning clear ; 

Prepared to join the festal shout — 
" The Coming of the Lord is near ! " 



D 



SIXTH BYSNINO. 
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iSeS^oHit 31 ^tanti at t^t Door anD 6noc6— 



t ** The Son of Man is come to seek and to save 4 
► that which was /oj/."— Luke xix. lo. i 



^tlll..jlll>.^.d*...llllb..lllll^lbMtlllllu<lIlbjllll.jttk.dl 



..dkL^kjdii..il(lii..illki.dtfk...iih...i:k.j|lhi..4li..jrik.dlk.. 



The Son of Man— the Virgin-bom, 
Alone I trod the blood-stained path ; 

Meekly I bore the cross of scorn. 
Confronted calm the tempest^s wrath. 

Think how of sin the mountains high 
I climbed ! — the streams of woe I crossed ! 

Deeps of unfathomed agony, — 
And all to seek and save the lost ! 



9t 



8BVBMTB MORNIKG. 







** Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst % 

^ after righteousness : for they shall be filled.** 4 

t — Matt. v. 6. J 

^ ** He that cometh to Me shall never hunger** i 

\ — JOHNvi. 35. \ 



The hunger of the soul to stay 

With earth and earthly things is vain : 
Its streams of pleasure pass away, 

You only drink to thirst again. 

Oh hear My voice : and I the joy 
Will give, virhich here you cannot find, 

Bliss of the soul virithout alloy, 
A restful Sabbath of the mind. 




8BVBNTH EVENING. 97 



~7\ 



iBrf^olUt 3[ ^anU at tf^e S)ooc anU ftnoclt — 



** Be not faitbliSSf but believing.** — ^John xx. 27. ^ 

"fFhosoet'er shall do the will of My Father i 

which is in heaveny the same is my brother, and 4 



\ 

f sister, and mother.** — Matt. xii. 50. 



\ 
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Why should these thoughts of unbelief- 
Birds of ill-omen — hover still ? 

The Dove which bears the olive-leaf 
Is waiting by thy wiudow-sill — 

With gracious message ! Ck)me without 
Pursue the path My saints have trod ; 

Best solvent of religious doubt, 
The holy life— the walk with God. 
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EIOHTH MOBMINO. 



IStWUf 3[ 0tanTi at t^t Door attu ftnotlt — 



r 



*' All power is given unto Me in heaven and j 

on earth,'**— Matt, xxviii. i8. 4 

* * Fear not, little flock ;for it is your Father's good j 

pleasure to give you the kingdom,** — Luke xii. 3 2. i 






By Me this world its circuit runs, 
I plan the star-march of the skies ; 

I guide Arctnms with his sons, 
Orion and the Pleiades. 

Yet doth the lowliest human soul 
Receive My loving thought and care ; 

I watch the planets as they roll 
While listening to the infant's prayer. 



EIGHTH EVJfiNINO. 
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iSel^oIHy 31 istanu at t^t Door anu ftnoclt — 






p * * Pray ye that your flight be not in the winter" 4 
^ — Matt. xxiv. 20. ^ 
► " Do w now W»««?"— John xvi. 31. i 




Open thy door while now I knock. 

In life's young mom its bolts remove : 
Wait till old age ! — thou wouldat Me mock 

With dregs of worn and withered love. 

Nor couldst thou then, 'v^dth all thou hast, 
Redeem the hours of wasted prime, — 

Glean sheaves from a neglected past. 
Or gather flowers in winter-time. 
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NINTH MORNING. 



iSei^oITiy 31 0tanTi at tt^e Door anu ftnocl — 



" Verily, verily, I say unto you. He that be- 4 
lieveth on Me hath everlasting life" 

— John vi. 47. 



Accept this gift beyond compare : 
And leave behind earth's toil and strife ; 

Renounce thy gloom, and breathe the air 
Of God's own everlasting life ! 

Life not to come ; but life begun : 
Thine in possession is the prize ; 

And when this fleeting world is done, 
Nobler reversion in the skies. 



)7iNTH wnsmxQ. 31 



iSe|)0llit 31 0tanli at t|?e Door anU 6noc6 — 



a " Why sleep ye 1 rise and pray" — Luke ttlu. 46. 4 

f " Pray, that ye enter not into temptation,** i 

> 1 

^ — Matt. xxvi. 41. i 

'*■ 4 

VKkJk.Mk <li Jfc rifc <fc A <ii #1 1> lit ifc A JlkJkiJkJtkJikJtt rtli A <fc A A ifc ii>i iili' 



The stars are fading in the sky ; 

The hill-tops catch the early beam ; 
Through a long weary night, have I 

Knocked at thy gate ! And still I seem 

To stand withont with bleeding feet, 
Pierced with the thorns that choke the way 

Which once led to the Mercy-seat 
O slumbering one ! arise and pray ! 
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TBNTH MORNINO. 



9Se|)oUi, 31 0tanTi at t|)e S)ooc anU InocI — 



|||r-^|P'V^I'''TI'''W''''Ql'"V'"W''V''V''VV'H|l^'HI'"'HI^^^ 

f ** If a man love Me, be will keep My words: J 



F and My Father will love him. and we will come 4 

k unto him, and make our abode with him," 4 

r 

f — ^JOHN xiv. 23. 






Who would forbid thee bar thy door. 
Against the God of Baal-creed ; 

Who wields some vast reserve of power, 
In stern decree and vengeful deed ? 

If thou wilt love Me, and wilt keep 
My words : — a Father's love is thine — 

A love eternal, pure and deep: 
Unchanging, fathomless, divine I 



4 

4 

J 



JZfiNTH EVBNING. 33 




iSei^oIHt 3[ istattn at tit Door ann Inocit — 



L " Behold f Satan hath desired to have you, that ^ 

^ /&« may sift you as wheat : hut I havi prayed for 4 

f thee, that thy faith fail not." — Luke xxii. 31, 52. ^ 

I A 



LOVED one I yet, though loved, so prone 
To vex Me with an altered love ; 

Thy faults I readily condone, 
If thou, once more, wilt faithful prove. 

' Sifted as wheat ' — thou must have heen 
Oft overcome when foes assail : 

But I have prayed for thee unseen, 
And propped the faith about to fail. 
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a>|i''tt|r'iyriiy-^'y-'y-Sfr<^(ry'<iy-sy'-^i'-^g|i'-H||i--^^^ ^ sir m m ^ 

p " fFby are ye so fearful? — Mark iv. 40. 4 

'f 4 

► **Beofgoodcbeer; it is I ; he not afraid.** ^ 

^ — Matt. xiv. 27. 4 

r 4 

5lk^lh^li..jikA-.i<k.<llfc.jfc. jihi.i*u<hu<iii jtk..A, Jk ■ A..iilii..ifc. A-<l>t.iih. jihiHJli...rti..4ftL.ii)li...i«li...<lil 



My knocking at the door is loud : 
No gleam relieves the dead of night : 

The moon is hidden in a cloud, 
The stars have ceased their silvery li^ht. 

Fear not ! 'Tis I. Be not afraid ! 

My presence makes the darkness flee : 
Thy doubts and dreads shall be allayed 

If thou wilt rise and welcome Me ! 



BLEVBNTH EVBNINO. 
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ii$e|)Ollit 31 istann at t^z S)oor ann &noc& — 






► ** Thy sins are forgiven, . . . Go in peace,'" i 

► — Luke vii. 48, 50. 1 

zuHii. iiIIil.iiIIu jdhi .iillii..irihi i<1hi..iilli>..(ilk..iillk..iillii-iilli>..rilhi..<ilh<..iilhi. iMii.idlii.jillh..iil)ii..iillh..iillk.jillii.jdht.jilli>..iilliuA>.jilki..iillir 




Once as the deepening shardows cauie, 
I saw, across the dusky street, 

A sinner wandering in her shaiue, 
With breaking heart and weary feet. 

I said, * Oh trembling, tempest-driven 
With life-long load of guilt and fears : 

Thy sins, so great, are all forgiven.' 
She bathed Me with repentant tears. 
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TWBLFTH MORNING. 
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9Sei)onit 31 istann at t^t S)ooc anU ItnocI — 












* 1 






f ** Him that cometb to Me I will in no xvise -i 








► cast out ** — ^JoHN vi. 37. i 








^ 3 






And still I am the same to thee : 






To thee and every sinner lost : 






StUl is My message full and free, 






' Salvation to the uttermost.' 






But, if thou turn away My prayer 






And only mock My pleading voice, 






To other hearts I shall repair 






And offer them the better choice. 








\ 



TWBLFTH EVENING. 
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9Se|)onit 31 0tanli at t|?e Door ann lnoc&— 




»"WW' 



J "He that is not with Me is against Me." — 
f Matt. xii. 30. 



f " Tbou shalt worship the Lord thy God, and 
k Him only shalt tbou serve." — Matt. iv. 10. 

rA. Jill. A A. A. A.A.A.A.A A A..A.A. A.A..A.A..^.A.A..A..A..A. 



4k^k.Jki. 



Why to unworthy rivals, now 
So fond a welcome hast thou given : 

Say, in thy heart-home, room hast thou 
For all, but for the €rod of Heaven ? 

Henceforth, the hase usurper Sin 
Cast out,— its iron fetters sever : 

All that prevents Me entering in, 
To reign as Lord and King for ever. 
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THIBTBENTH MOBMINa. 



iSet^oIHt 31 istanu at tf^t Door anU InocI— 



r ** Tf anv man. tni 



1 



^ i/" an)' man will do His will, be shall know of 

► the doctrine, whether it he ofGod"—]ouv vii. 17. 
** Andye shall know the truths and the truth 
will make you free. ** — John viii .32. J 

fM, AA. A.A A A A A A. Jk A A A M, 



You say that spectres, * devil-bom,' 
Blindfold your eyes ; — you cannot see : 

And that the creed is held with scorn 
You lisped upon your mother's knee. 

You nurse these darkening doubts, until 
Their demon shapes refuse to flee. 

If you will do your Father's will, 
Truth will return and make you free. 



TBIRTBHMTH JfiVJfiNINO. 
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iSet^oIHy 3[ jStanU at t^t Door anU Inocit — 



MM i ff/ r l y ^ |y ' ^ | p ^ ^ y ii' ^|||r^||i-^||r'i y ^ y ny' < ( y ^ y ny y m r I W ' l y l i ' s y <j|i'i y ^ | f' <y " I II y " Ml 

r 4 

^ 4 

h' "Ye will not come to Me, that ye might have 4 

► /(/«."— John v. 40. i 

r 3 
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The winter winds are Robbing loud ; 

The frost has bound the flowing rills 
Nature is wreathed in snowy shroud ; 

In mantles white are clad the hills. 

Though life I offer to the dead. 
Are all My pleadings heard in vain ? 

Left standing with unsheltered head, 
To buffet the wild hurricane ? 



40 FOUBTBBNTH MOBMINa. 



^ef^oIHy 31 istanu at t^z Door anU ftnocl — 



\ .. 




A marCs life consisteth not in the abundance 
of the things which he possessetb" — LuKExii. 15. 



.itfli.illb^llli.^.jiiu4h.iik.jikHUllb..illlk..dllk.4k.irllk.< 



Sad is the life which spends its whole 
In forging golden bar and lock, 

To close each crevice of the soul 
And stifle thus My pleading knock. 

The hoard of riches has no power 
To give the mind its longed-for peace, 

From death's supreme and solemn hour 
Ingots can purchase no release. 




FOUBTBENTH EVENINO. 



41 



9Se|)oUi, 3( 0tanli at t^t Door anH &noc& — 



wyr ^ 'vr wwwm 



k ** Tbou sbalt Uwe the Lord tby God with all 
^ tby hearty and with all thy soul, and %vith all thy . 
► mind, and with all thy strength.^' — Mark xii. 30. i 




Why longer mock My earnest voice, 
With languid and half-hearted love ? 

Be thine the better — nobler choice, 
To live for God and things above* 

Love Him with all thy soul and heart ; 

Love Him with all thy strength and mind 
I, knocking still, will not depart 

Until this higher life thou find ! 



4* 



FIFTEENTH MORNINQ. 



iSef^oIHt 31 0tanli at tf^e Door anU &noc&— 



► "If any man serve Me, bim will My Father 4 

4 

i 



^ honour,^ — John xii. 26. 

^ -^ -^ -^ -^ -^ -Hk.jlihjlii,jlk Jk .ikk Jkjlk.A. .iik.A.jilh.jilk^ .iikk.diil 



Who does not covet to obtain, 
Approval of the great and good ? 

What will it be, O soul ! to gain 
The smile of the great Fatherhood ? 

If thou wilt serve Me, thou of heaven 
The honoured and approved shalt be ; 

Accepted, welcomed, loved, forgiven ; 
Earth knows of no such pedigree ! 



FDTBBNTH BVBNINQ. 
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33ej)oni, 31 0tanli at ti>z Door anU ftnocft— 






** Except ye see signs and wonders , ye will not 1 

believe" — ^John iv. 48. ^ 

" Why do ye not believe Me 1 " — ^John viii. 46. J 

** All things are possible to him that believeth." 4 

— Mark ix. 25. ^ 

J 



Weave no more cobwebs on thy pane, 
To bar the entrance of the light ; 

Overturn each rival idol fane, 
Dethrone the false — repone the right 

Begone ! Begone ! Thou ghastly doubt. 
Begone to thine own dark abyss. 

I turn thee, base usurper, out ; 
No longer haunt a home like this. 
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SIXTBBNTH MORNINO. 



iSei^oIHf 31 0tanTi at t^e Door anH ftnocit — 




w^w^rw 



^ ** It shall be more iolnahle for Tyre and Sidon i 
at the judgment f than for you.*'— Luke x. 14. ^ 



AA.dlLAAA.ifc..ih>A.^ 



Fob thee I suffered, toiled and wept ; 

Oh sad ! if mocked be all my pain ! 
If this long vigil I have kept 

Be Tinrequited and in vain ! 

Vast is the debt incurred, for such 
Unwearied pleadings at thy door : 

For upon whom bestowed is much 
From them shall be required the more. 



BULTMULNTH JSVifLNlNG. 45 



98ei)oIlit K istann at t^t Door anH itnocft— 



^ I T'^ri r ^ ^^ < ll ^ 'lr^O-■^r^■ 



■^^ ^ l■ ^ ^y^p.Hl■^ y ^py yn - 






** If any man bear My voice, and open the door, * 
I will come in to him.**— Rev. iii. 20. 

** Bring forth the best robe, and put it on him ; J 
and put a ring on bis band, and shoes on bis feet. ^* 
— Luke xv. 22. 



LOVED, and yet long lost, the King 
His royal favour now would prove ; 

1 bring thee festal robe and ring, 
The pledges of Paternal love. 

Accept the gift :— no earthly mine 
Can ever yield thee gold like this : 

The riches of My love divine, 
A lode of everlasting bliss. 
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SBVBNTEBMTH MORNING. 



iSel^oIHi 31 0tanli at t|)e Doot anU ftnocit — 



fe 



" 5on, ^0 worik fo-day in My vineyard.** 

— Matt. xxi. 28. 
'' If thou badst known, even thou, at least in 






this thy day, the thirds which belong unto thy 4 
k peace" — Luke xix. 42. J 



I 



Hapless the case of him who leaves 
His fields uncultured to the last : 

No mellowed fruit — no golden sheaves- 
To gamer when the Autumn's past. 

More desolate art thou, who dost 
My importuning love disdain : 

Life's seed-time forfeited and lost, 
No summer suns to shine again ! 



GmVSNTBIiNTH EVJSKZNG^ 
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9Sei)0llit 3( 0tanli at t^e Door anu ftnocft — 



► "Son, be of good cheer; tby sins be jorgiven 4 
* thee.** — Matt. ix. 2. 4 



SAD ! immured with bolt and bar, 
Dangling the chains of blank despair ; 

The door of Hope beheld afar, 
But vain the thought to enter there ! 

** Be of good cheer." Admit Me in ! 

Forgiveness, full, I have for thee ; 
Power to undo the bonds of sin, 

Cancel its debt and set thee free ! 



48. 



JilOHTBBNTH MORNING. 



\ 




/ 














9Se|)oUi« 31 0tanli at x^z Doot anH ftnocit — 










k " The Son of Man is not come to destroy men's i 
► lives, but to save tbem,** — ^Luke ix. 56. 4 


Think not that now I come and knock 
Only as " waster to destroy : " — 

I long these portals to unlock, 
And dower thee with eternal joy. 

Although the tempest pitiless 
Still heats on My unsheltered head ; 

Immortal souls I yearn to hless 
For whom My life was forfeited. 


/ 




\ 



SIOHTBBNTa SYBNINQ. 
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iSet^oIHf 3 0tanli at tj^e S)oor anH inocft — 



" JFbiU ye have light, hdieve in the light, that 



> ye may he the children of light/* — ^John xii. 36. < 
\ "If therefore the light that is in thee he dark- 
^ ness, how great is that darkness,.** — Matt. vi. 2) . 



Why shut thyself in sunless gloom ? 

Hearing no streamlet rippling by : — 
No flowers beheld with purple bloom 

Of Heaven's own immortality. 

On these grim bolts which dose thee in, 
The rust will gather ; till the door 

Refuse to move, without, within ; 
The darkness deepening, more and more ! 
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MnrasTBsinB MORKiMa. 



iSef^oIHt 31 0tanTi at t^e Door anH ftnocft — 



arwwww w v W W vwv i f ir ■ y ^' w v^ 

► "He that loveth Me shall he loved oj My J 

► Father,''^ — ^JoHNxiv. 21. j 
** As the Father hath loved Me, so have I loved i 



I 



you" — ^JoHN XV. 9. 



Believe the tenderness which glows 
Unqnenched within this heart of Mine : 

The heart which, not for friends hut foes. 
Accomplished its great love-design. 

Fathom the depth and scale the height ! 

** As My own Father loved Me,*' 
With love, Eternal, Infinite ; — 

Sudi is its amplitude to thee ! 



NINBTBUNTH BVBNINQ. 51 




iSet^oIHt K 0tanli at tfft Doot anH ftnocft — 



*' Come unto Me, all ye that lal 



^ww^ 



WEARY soul that knows no rest, 
Yet keeps Me out in storm and rain, 

Be sure none else can solve thy quest ; 
Be sure all other rest is vain. 

My locks are heavy with the dew, 
Which drenches vine and sycamore : 

Open ! — the long-closed bolts undo, 
And rest is thine for evermore ! 



labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest,** 

— Matt. xi. 28. 4 
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TWBNTIBTH MORNING. 



?Sei)OlH| 3( 0tanli at t^t Door anu ftnocit — 



E 



"W^^ 



** How often would I have gathered thy children i 

together, as a hen doth gather her brood under her 4 

4 
wings I ** — Luke xiii .34. 4 



l5fc.A.A.A 



Yes, as the lowly mother-bird 
Enfolds her brood beneath her wings, 

How often would My gracious word 
Have called to better shelterings. 

Let not My pleadings vainly prove : 
Sleeper, awake ! admit Me in ! 

And, in the shadow of My love, 
Let a new life and love begin ! 



TWBNTIBTH BVENINO. 
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98ei>oIli, 3 0tanli at t^t Door anH inoci— 



¥ " What wilt tbou that I should do unto tbee?" 
— Mark x. 51. 

" My grace is sufficient for tbee ; for My strength 
is made perfect in weakAess.^ — 2 CoR. xii. 9. 



" What mlt thou that I do to thee ? " 
The wealth of countless worlds is Mine, 

And in this arm outstretched by Me, 
Slomhers Almightiness divina 

Able whatever thou seek'st to do : 
Ready, whatever thou wilt, to give — 

Surrendered be thy heart anew ; — 
Throw wide its gates ; believe and live ! 
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TWENTY-FIRST MOBNINa. 



iSe^oIHi 31 0tanli at ti>e Door anu inntk — 






" Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and His 



> righteousness ; and all these things shall be added 



► unto you.** — Matt. vi. 33. 



1 

4 

I 




Why vex thyself with things of earth, 
Precarious at the best to cherish? 

Seek those alone which know no dearth, 
The things I give, which cannot perish. 

Oh first in time, and first in place, 
Thou who art tossed and tempest-driven,- 

Accept the riches of My grace, 
And earth shall be foretasted heaven. 



TWEMTY-FIB8T BVBNINO. 
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iSef^olUt 3 0tan1i at 4e S)oor anH Inocit — 



^ 



^ " ^// /ouwr t5 given unto Me in heaven and in 

► 

► earth,** — Matt, xxviii. i8. 



L 



I SEEM, at tiines, a thorny crown 
To wear, — with visage marred and wan 

And, as of old, to trayel down 
And plead with thee — the Brother-man. 

But now I stand — a ELing-divine, 
With royal treasures at thy door. 

All power in heaven and earth is Mine, 
I offer thee the houndless store ! 
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TWBMTY'SBOOMD MOBNIKa. 



rr 



iSef^oIB, 31 istanti at t|>e Door anti knock — 



■' y 't y '«r v ' y T - yy y y i r wwwwm 



*' God so loved the world, that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believetb in Him 
should not perish y hut have everlasting life" 

— John iii. i6. 



Oh wondrons — ^mightiest test of love 
Omnipotence itself could give ! 

God sent His Son from heaven above 
To die, that dying souls might live ! 

I died ! I died ! My crown of thorn 
Was weaved, O loveless one, for thee ! 

Art thou to treat My work with scorn, 
Shall vain be all My agony ? 



H 



twxntt-abookd wvmnxtQ. 
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iSei^oITif 3( iotanti at tj^e Door anB knock — 



"WW 



■^ 



4 

^ *' JFbat is a man profited, if be gain the wboU 
world, and lose his own soul} " — Matt. xvi. 26. 4 






J 



Oh by these pierced hands and side : 
And by that croMm of thorns I wore 

By love of Me the crucified — 
Who died, and lives for evermore — 

Admit Me, ere the doleful beU 
Of vanished hope begin to toll ; 

And rung unwilling be the knell 
Over a lost and ruined soul ! 




sa 



TWBMTT-TBIRD XOBKINa. 



9Se|)onit 3[ 0tanTi at t|>e Door anti knock — 



** Beye also ready: for in such an hour as ye \ 
think not the Son of Man cometh.** — Matt. 4 

Lxxiv. 44. i 



Although the night be cold and chill, 

My vigil patiently I keep : 
And knocking, knocking, knocking, still, 

Would rouse thee from thy faithless sleep. 

The lights have one by one been dimmed : 
The moon is wading in the sky : 

Rise ! — Let thy flickering lamp be trimmed ; 
Be ready, for the midnight cry ! 



TWBNTY-tuikD bvemino. 
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3Sei)0lTi, 3( 0tanii at tit Door anti knock 



r 

f he comforted.'* ^M ATT. v. 4. 

^ "As many as I love, I rebuke and chasten,** 4 

( — Rev. in. 19. 



** Blessed are tbey that mourn: for tbey shall j 

i 

i 



Thy heart has heard another knock ; 

Another voice at unaware. 
'Mid Summer skies a tempest shock 

Has left thine earth-hower stript and hare. 

mourning one, thus hruised and torn ; 

Bewailing thy heloved dead ; 
Receive Me in— for " they that mourn *' 

Shall in My love " he comforted." 



V- 
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TWBNTT-FOUBTH MORNINa. 



IBz^oVtSf 31 istanti at tit Door anH knock — 



" Thy brother shall rise again.** — ^John xi. 23. J 

" I am the resurrection, and the life.** ^ 

— John xi. 2$. 1 

*' God is not the God of the dead, hut of the 4 

living,**— Matt. xxii. 32. ^ 

Llk^k.jft.j|huu<h.j<lli..d<k.itfkLj|lk.jAk.illk..illk.idli.jM^^ 



Thy sorrows calm, and hash thy fears, 
For I thy Lord am standing hy, 

As when of old I wept my tears 
With the bereaved of Bethany ! 

Lo ! I have come to still thy pain. 

Unclose to Me thy shadowed door ; 
Thy buried friend shall rise again, 

* Not lost : but only gone before.' 



TWBMTT-FOUBTH EVENINQ. 



6x 



9Sei)onit 3( 0canTi at tf^e-Door anti knock— 



r 



C ** What I do thou knowest not now; hut thou \ 



\ sbalt know hereafter,** — ^John xiii. 7. 



L 



If now thou fail to understand 
The way betimes I lead the blind : 

Let faith with sight go hand in hand. 
And sunder not what God hath joined. 

Thou canst not see that all is good. 

The bow is broken in its strength. 
But what is now misunderstood, 

Will have its ** wherefore" solved at length. 
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T W aw TY -FIFTH MORNINQ. 



iSet^oin, 3[ istanTi at t^z Door anTi &nocft — 



''Hethatlovetb hislife$hallloseitr—]^Mu2$, i 

** I know thy works, that thou bast a name that ^ 

thou Hvest, and art dead"-^REV. iii. i. J 

** Remember therefore from whence thou art i 



Awake I awake !— 'Mid pattering rain 
Which batters all life's fairest flowers 

And furrows thy blurred window-pane, 
I have been knocking here for hours. 

Awake I awake ! from idle dreams : 
Thy sun is wading towards the west : 

Thou heedest not the slanting beams ; 
Wilt thou thus live and die unblest ? 



TWEMTY-FIFIH EVflNINa. 63 



iS^oItit 3[ jstanti at tj^e Door anti knock — 



nr 



n g fw'ww ww w ^ir w 



^ *' XT&y are ye troubled? and why do thoughts 
^ arise in your hearts?" — Luke xxiv. 38. 4 




Oh be uot troubled, faithless one, 
With anxious thought and wearing doubt. 

Why should be heard this undertone 
Of sadness! As I stand without. 

Remove the grated bars :— take down 
The shutters that exclude the light : 

Contemplating My thorny crown, 
Should make thy heaviest crosses light. 
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TWBNTT-BIXTH MOimZNa. 



iSel^oin, 3[ jstanti at tf^e Door ann ftnoc& — 



gy I F ' i r y ^ipfni"Tir 'mii'^'nii" 'sii'''Tii'"y'y^P' 'l y y 'i g r-i||r'i!|FTir'Ti''"iin"'T|i''"^'"f ' '<ii'"'i>' "Vi 

^ " O /fcoa 0/ liiiU faitb, wherefore didst thou j 

► iottJ/?"— Matt. xiv. 51. -^ 

^ ** Be notfaitbless, but believing." — John xx. 27. 4 

t " Arise, and be not afraid"— Matt. xvii. 7. J 



Soon shall these eddies in the stream 
Fret their brief hour and pass away : 

Faith will survive the fevered dream ; 
The night will usher in the day. 

See My divine yet human Form, 
My Voice divine yet human hear. 

The accents which rebuked the storm 
Are potent still to banish fear. ' 



TWSNTY-BIZTH EYBNINO. 
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9Se|>oIli, 3[ 0tanTi at t^e Door anti knock — 



^wyirw'V'W'W'W'W'W'ww'W'W'W'wyirv 



" Lovest tbou Me ? **— John xxi. 17, ^ 



t 



^i..jA..j 



3 



I STOOD npon an inland strand. 
The wavelets glanced in early mom : 

Around Me were a wondering band, 
Each heart with thoughts conflicting torn. 

" Give Me the pledge of love,*' I cried 
To one who longed to be restored. 

*' Thou knowest all things," he replied, 
" Thou knowest that I love Thee, Lord ! " 
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TWENTY-SEVENTH MORNINQ. 



iS^oItit 3[ jstanti at t|>e Door anti knock-— 



" Lovest tbou Me ? ** — John xxi. 17. 

" Neither do I condemn tbee: go, and sin no 



► more, — John viii. 11. 

Slii. .<illi.^i.^i.^li. M4..Jh...<Mi..jii..iAb.jAk.jdk...dlli,.ii:h. A . iPv jV.imi...i(ik...Kt)u..iillu jllli...iil1i. .jili, A jllli. .1*. .idkl 



i 



And still I plead with kindred hearts, 
Their failures ready to condone. 

Barbed with no venom are My darts, 
But winged with pardoning love alone. 

O weeping I contiite one I who hast 
Repented ; — Rise, undo thy door. 

Upbraidings none are for the past : 
Its errors are recalled no more. 




TWXNTT-8BVENTH BVBNINO. 
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iSeS^oin, 31 jstanti at t|>e Door anti ftn6cft — 



r ** For^« jb/iozo no/ when the master of the bouse 

E Cometh, at even, or at midnight, or at cock-crow- 
ing, or in the morning.^* — Mark xiii. 35. 
^ ** At midnight there was a cry made," 
f — Matt. xxv. 6. 



i 




I KNOCK, and knock with earnest voice 
To rouse thee, — for the hour is nigh 

Which seals thine everlasting choice. 
The Battle lost ;— or Victory ! 

The " cry " may he at hush of eve ; 

Or when the purple mom has brought 
Its wealth of glory. Wilt thou leave 

Thy lamp untrimmcd— the oil unbought ? 



68 TWBNTY-BiaHTH MORNINa. 




\ 




/ 














9Sei)oni, 31 0tanTi at tlfz Door anti ftnocft-- 












[ "It is not the will of your Father which is in ] 
> heaven, that one of these little ones should perish.** ^ 
[ — Matt, xviii. 14. ] 
■t ** But when he was yet a great way off, his father * 
[ saw him, and had compasuon.** — Luke xv. 20. ] 






Perish ! — ^nay, only if thou bar 












The Father^ gazing from afar, 






Gives welcome to His Prodigal. 






For all the treasures of My grace, 






My. pledge immutable is given : 






Upon each promise-word I place 






The signet-ring and seal of heaven. ; 


■ 


/ 




\ 



TWBNTY-EIOHTH BVBMINO. 
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9Se|>oUi9 3[ 0tanTi at tie Door anti ftnocft — 



^ ** He. that bath, to bim sball be given; and be 4 
f tbat batb not, from bim sball be taken even tbat 4 

\ 



^ be balb,** — Mark iv. 2$. 



.d 



Should cold neglect continue cast 

Upon the lavish gifts of God ; 
Then shall be taken what thou hast, 

And upon other hearts bestowed. 

** To him that hath shall more be given : " — 
Throw open now thy closed door : 

And then, to thee, the stores of heaven 
Shall shield their treasures more and more. 
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TWBNTT-NINTH MOBNINa. 



\ 




/ 














98e|>cUi, 3[ J5tanti at tit Door anti Inocfc — 










» *' If the Son fherefore shall make you free, ye ^ 




► shall he free indeed." — ^John viii. 36. 4 

r i 
L ,«^«^««,^^^«.^ 




" 


Beneath these moonlit, silvered fronds, 
For hours unwearied have I stood : 






Imploring thee to break thy bonds, 
And cease this cold ingratitude. 

If I the Son shall make thee free, 
Thoa shalt, soul ! be free indeed. 

I give the gracious guarantee — 
A rich supply of all you need. 




/ \ 



TWBNTT-NINTH BVBNINQ. 
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iSef^oIliy Ji laftanD at t^e Door anti &noc&- 



i ** I am come a light into the world, that who- 4 



% soever believeth on Me should not abide in dark- 
f ness," — ^JoHN xii. 46. 



Ll£T not My warnings come and go. 
Like whispers on the passing wind ; 

Or flit like spectres to and fro — 
The airy phantoms of the mind. 

Leave not th' immortal work undone ; 

The priceless moments swiftly roll : 
Forth from thy darkness ! Let the sun 

With golden arrows pierce thy soul I 



i 
4 
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THIRTIETH MORNINQ. 



iSe^oIDt 31 0tanTi at t^e Door anH ftnocft— 



n|jrM|(PM(|ni||r^r^||in^|ri^||r^r-i((r'V'TI!] 



*' Peace I leave with you. My peace I give unto < 
you : not as the world givetb, give I unto you,** — i 
i John xiv. 27. * 



Hear the loud pleadings of My voice : 
Welcome * * My peace " within thy door : 

If thou dost make this better choice, 
Unrest is felt and feared no more. 

Peace that in life with folded wing 
Shall sun itself in summer skies ; 

Peace that shall take from death its sting ;- 
This world has no such Paradise. 




THIRTIBTH EYBNING. 
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^Sef^oIDf 3[ 0tanTi at t^z Door anti ftnocft — 



" Beboldy these thru years I come seeking fruit, j 



► and find none," — Luke xiii. 7. 

h "I must preach the kingdom of God to other 

^ cities also" — Luke iv. 43 . 






The stars are paling fast ; awake I 
My patient night-watch soon must close : 

Rise, let Me go : — the day doth hreak. 
I must away and plead with those 

Who will not thus reject the call 
I make with earnest voice to thee. 

Oh, shall these farewell accents fall 
On ears for ever closed to Me ? 
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THIKTY-FIB8T MOBMINQ. 



9Sei)onit 31 0tanD at tf^e Door anH ftnocft — 



^ " Behold, I come quickly: bold that fast which % 

f thou hast, that no man take thy crown,'* — Rev. i. 

^ 111. II. i 

t " Surely I come quickly." — Rev. xxii. 20. J 



I KNOCK ! I knock ! Why wouldst thou die ? 

The tide of time is rushing past ; 
The sun is westering in the sky, 

This day — this hour, may be thy last ! 

Behold I knock I Behold I come ! 

Fling wide thy heart-gates at My call. 
I only wait to take thee home 

To Heaven's eternal festival ! 



TUJitTY-FIBST EVJ&NING. 75 
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Ube 1Rcsi?onBc. 



** Come in 1 Thou Blessed of the Lord ! 

Oh, wherefore standest Thou without ? " 
Long have I heard Thy pleading word, 

Yet long the prey of darkening douht. 

Come in 1 come in ! I mourn the thought 

Of this Thine unrequited love, 
The days and years which Thou hast sought 

In vain this closed heart to move. 
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Oft hast Thou stood in early day, 
Watching the gold of morning dawn ; 

The birds have snng from spray to spray, 
The dew-drops sparkled on the lawn. 

In silver ripples sang the streams, 
Responsive to the gladdening rays ; 

The forests, waking from their dreams. 
Joined in the tribute-hymn of praise. 

All Nature seemed in gladness set, 
Attired in*robes of festal joy. 

Her lustrous jewelled coronet 
Bearing no trace of base alloy. 



So 











Zbc 'Ke6pon6e» 




Alas ! al&s ! one spot alone 

The marks of wreck and pillage bore, 
A soul in ruin I overgrown 

With weed and nettle ; and its door 

Of mouldering beam and rotten spar 
Choked up with herbage, rank and rife ; 

Yet fast with iron bolt and bar 
Closed out the Lord of love and life ! 

picture sad ! this heart of mine. 
At which a pleading Christ has stood 

For patient years ; the Voice Divine 
Outspumed with foul ingratitude. 
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Yet, too, as oft with aimless feet 
I chased the phantom forms of life ; 

Conscious within, I felt there beat 
The pulses of a nobler life. 

Still did He wait, and still He knocked, 
Rang loud the rusted gateway-bell ; 

It seemed to me the more I mocked. 
The more He longed with me to dwell. 

I yielded, and the bolts were drawn ; 

The long-deferred response was given ; 
What glory tinged the morning dawn 

Which ushered in the Lord of Heaven ! 
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Darkness is past, and all is light ; 

The iron bars exelnde no more : 
God's Snn has shone ;~its arrows bright 

Lie thick and golden on the floor. 

Transfigored Nature henceforth seems 
On dimpled cheek new smiles to wear, 

New music ripples in her streams. 
New subtle beauties everywhere ! 

I see, as this new life revives. 
With other eyes the wooded ridge 

Where bees go laden to their hives. 
Or humming, skirt the moss-grown bridge : 


/ 
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The sea's expanse of azure blue, 
The lichens stamng rock and hill, 

The flowerets diademed with dew. 
The choir-birds waking up their trill. 

The frost long dimmed my window-pane, 
The ashes on my hearth lay cold ; 

Life seemed composed of rust and stain ; 
But all is now transformed to gold. 

Thrice welcome art Thou, Blessed One ! 

As soon Thy name and love divine 
Now would I doubt, as that the sun 

In yonder sky had ceased to shine. 
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Thou mad'st the din of passion cease. 
The angry tempests which before 

Made havoc of my soul and peace, 
Uave stilled their rage for evermore. 

Where once at eve and morning-prime. 
Despair had tolled its deadly knell ; 

Now rings bright Hope its matin-chime. 
And Peace its silvery vesper-belL 

This heart henceforth shall be Thine own ; 

Each rival occupant subdue ! 
Reign thus, Christ, supreme, alone ; 

And by Thy grace make all things new. 


/ 
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In grief and joy — in youth and a«;e, 
Throughout each varying chequered scene 

Of life's uncertain pilgrimage, 
Be near :— let nothing come between 

My soul and Thee. Whate*er Thou deem 

Unworthy of Thy love, expel : 
The grovelling aim — the selfish scheme ; 

Let. nought within my bosom dwell 

Save what is pure and true and kind. 

With the blest sense of sin forgiven. 
Give more and more the holy mind, 

A foretaste of the bUss of heaven. 




86 



Thus, by Thy gracious hand upborne, 
Be my life- journey short or long : 

Oil Thee I'll lean from early mom 
Till day chimes out its even-song. 

And if, at times, in sorrow's night. 
Thou dost appear to hide Thy f&ce ; 

I shall believe that all is right, 
And trust Thee, where I fail to trace. 

O let my love no longer wane. 
Tempted no more from Thee to roam 

Calm waiting, till Thou come again, 
And with Thy promise call me home. 
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Then shall be heard Thy gracions word 
(When not Thy knock but mine is given ;) 

** ' Come in ! thou blessed of the Lord 1 ' 
"Welcome within the gates of heaven ! " 

" Within the Gates ! " with nought to dim ; 

No sin to blight — ^no death to sever ; 
A brotherhood with seraphim 

My heritage, the Great For-Ever ! 
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